3 
Katharine Ogie's GARLAND, 


— 2 — 


2 


Compoſed: of many curious 


1+ The handſome Country Maid; or, 
Katharine Ogie, 

II. The Anſwer to Katharine Ogis. 

Ill, The Diffticu:t Maid. | 7 

IV. De'll take the Wars. 

V. The happy Damſel. 


3 


OE 
na 


a Song in Praiſe of 


Licenled and entered_accorfling to Order. 


(x 


FR 0s e Nd ne 


Kar ARAAR INT OCE Ss G AR L AND 10 


POLE K EK TNA AU EN BY Nenn 
The handſome Maid or, 4 Song in Praiſe . Ka- 


tharine Ogie. 


S I went forth to view the Plain 
Upon a Moruing early, 


With May's ſweet Scent to clear my Brin, 


And Flowers that grow ſo rarely; 
I chanc'd to meet a Maid ſo ſwect, 
She Mhin'd, tho' ir was f ggie, 
{ askid her Name, ſhe antwer'd me, 
That her Name was Katharine Ogte. 


I pays'da while and did admire "6 
Do fee a Nymph ſo ſtately, > 

So brisk an g ir tor to appear 5 
la a Country Laſs fo ne>tly 

With Nature's Beauty all a: rayc 
Like s Lillie in a Bogie; 

Diaua, herself was ne'er compar'd, 
10 this fame Katharine Ogie. 


You Female Sex of be u cous Kind, 
Who ſee and do deſpits thee, - 


Tho” thau be tilorh'd in robes. ſo mean 


Vet rhay wi not diſpraiſe thee; 
Thy Mein ſure as thine Eycs do look, 
ls above any clowniſh Rogie ; 


Thou »rt a March for Lor or DES : 
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« [| wiſh I was ſome Snepherds Swain, 1 
a To Feed my Flocks be ſide t hee, 

Jo being them Hom; in Boughting Time, 


For Milking to make ready: 
More rich and happy ſhould | Pe, 


In my Kitt, m/ Club, andoDogie, 
Ihen he that has his Thouſands three, 
Even in my Katharine Ogis. 


| would envy no imperial Crowns, 

Nor Statelinin's d ecrous Stations, 

I'd eat no State man's Threats nor Frowns, 
An1 Smile at conquering Nations; 

Mig ht 1 poſſeis, kits and cares | 

1 he Laſs of whum I vogie, 


I mutt count them Toys, | muſt cont (els 


_ Compard to Katharine Ogie. 


But that the Gods have not ordain” d. 
For me fo tir a Creature, 

W hoſe lovely Fice makes her eſteem' d, 
The Mirac'e of Nature: 

Clouds of Eiſpair ſurround me cloſe, 
That are bara black and foggie; 
Fity my Caſc, ye Gods, wr elſe 

I'll dis for Katharine Cg! 
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The 40. Wer to Katharine Ogie. 


e E my dear Calia was Iloy' d, 
A thouſand Ways ſhe had me,; 


What Heart could wiſh, I oft pff. fs a, 
No Favours were deny'd me; But 


— 
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And fit thee down by me, 
| And I will let you know, 
I am come to try thee: 

If you can fancy a Lad, 
Thats brisk and lirely. . 
I will make your Hearts full glad, 
Come {it thee dowa by me. 


But Damons his Voige employ thus, You 
And Strephon ſhe def piſes, 
What I have loft that Youth enjoys, You 
And by my Fall be rites. A 
Ah! Maid beware, Ic you too late, You 
ERepent the Choice you love row, 1 
The Youth at length may chance to hate, Til. 
Like you unconſtant prove too- 8 
Like you ve lcarn'd to ſcorn his Vow, 
And how can you upbraid him? Lo 
Since you alone by him was lov'd 13 
And you alone betray d him. ia © Ar 
But hang this whining, Childiſh Way, | 
My Heart ſhall be my own, Maid, Yi 
With jclly Boys I'll ſpend the Day, 
| At Nighr lic cheartull down, Maid: T: 
Th: powerful Glaſs ſhall give me Elſe, 
Or elſe 11] tell you what, Maid, 
Fair Sylvia, for baff a Piece, [+ 
Can dd the Fear as well, Maid. 
SABLE ESL I OBOE SRO = B 
The D Heult Maid. 
ME hither my own true Love, 1 


You tay when Maids grow old, 


Co) 
You have 2 rolling Eye, 
Your Waiſt is flender, 
You are fair all in the Face, 
And your Lips are tender: 
You have enſnar'd my Heart, 
And caus d me to love you; 
Till Death I neter will part, 


So let pity move you. 


Love blow not the Candle out, 
do forewarn you, 


And get you gone about 


W hat does concern you, 

I know your baſe Intent, 
ls to undo me, 

Then you will boaft and brag, 
W hat you'ye done to me. 


Il I will give you no Room, 


To boaſt nor lie, Sir; 


| Before you have my Heart, 


I'll know for why, Sir: 


It's not your flattering Tongue, 


That runs ſo nimble, 
Nor Cupid's quivering Dart, 
Shall e'er make me tremble. - 


» 


They are forſaken, 
They whine and pine abour, 
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I am for a fingle Life, 
No Man ſhal: undo me, 14 
Since I am no Man's Wife, [BY 
No body ſhall curb me. 


My Love is dead ard gone, 
| muſt go ſeck a new one, 

J have no great Cauſe to complain, 
He was not 1uch a true one, | 


I u keep my Chaſtity, 


And I'll preterve it, 
If I'd been ruled by him, 
How 1 had been ſerved, 
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De'll take the H*ar 


E*'fi take the Wars that en Willy from me, Oh 


Who to love me juſt had ſworn; 
1 hey mace him Captain fore to und me, 
Woe's me! hell ne'er teturn: 
A thouſand Loons abroad will f bt him, 
He hom Thouſands ne'er would run: 

Day and Night I did invire him, 

To ſtay at Home from Sword and Gun, 
| us'd alluring Graces, 
With muckle kind Embraces, 

Now fighing, then crying, Prars cropping full; 
And had he my ſoft Arms, 
rreferr'd to War's Alarms, 

My Love grows mad, 
My Mind oppreſt aud lad, 

I fear in my Fit I grauted all, 


| Laſt at our parting, how my Hand he ſqueezes, 


And gave iv me a geutle Kiſs, 
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nd ſpoke ſo kind, in Troth | was well pleaſed, 
' For I found all Joy in this; 
Then I did beg of bim to quit his Commiſſion, 
Leſt he never return again, - 
Aud then how wretched would be my Condition 
It Wiliy in the Wars was (lain, 

| tighing oft did tell him, 

What Dangers might befall him, 


la Battle Gons rattle, Thouſand likewiſe fall; 


And if my Love ſhould die, 
What would become of me? 
Who here mult (tay, 
Lamenting every Day, 

And it Willy's kill'd, ten adieu to all. 


How happy's ſhe whoſe Love is not for brug. 
Nor in the Wars obliged te be? 

Bot for to ſtay with her he{takes Delight in, 
If mine did ſo, then happy me: 

But my Love runs through many Dangers, 


All for Honour, that empty Name, 

Oh! had be ta the wars been but à Stranger, 
Then my Arms he'd ne'et refrain. 
Tho 1 had Store of Beauty, 

Still he ery*d, *twas his Duty, 


Io haſten to Flazgers and mult be gone: 
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But had he ſweet Repoſe, 

| Prefert'd to bloody Blows, 
He ne'er would fly, 

To Flanders for to die, 


And thus to let me lig alone, 


[1 waſh'd and pei ch'd to make me look provoking, 
Snares that they teld me would catchthe Man; 


Aud on my Head a nuge Commode lat cock ing. 


Which made me ſhow as tall again: 


For a New Gown too I paid muckte Money, 


Which with Golden Flowets did ſhine, 


My Love might well think me gay and bonny, 


No Scots Laſs was ever To fine: 
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My Petticoat 1f) potted, 
Fringe too with Thread i knotted; 

Lace Shoes, Silken Hoſe, garter'd over the Knee; 
But oh! the fatal Phovghr, | 
TolWilly theſe was nouy ht, 
Woo rid to Towns. 

And rifled with Dragoons, 
When he, » filly Loon, hight have pondered me. 


The happy Dainfel. 


H= happy a State does the Dame! lids, 
Who would be no greater not can be no leſs. 

1 On her wheel, and her Work ſhe depends for Support 
5 Which is detter than the prim Madams as Court. 


What the“ the in Grograms and Linſeys does go. 
Not þoatt of gay Cloathiug tq make a flue Show: 
A Girl in this Dreſs may be ſweeter by far, 

Than ſhe that” $ procured, a Garter and Star. 


| 
| 

Tho? her arms are red, and Hands they are coarſe, | 
Her Mind tor al! that may be never the worſe: | 
A Girl more polite with leſs Vigour may play, | 
And their Paſſions in Accents leſs charming convey. | 


| What tko' a bris: Husband ſometimes ſhe may tack 
*, When warm with Deſire, and wilhes for that, | 
| In this too Example great Ladies afford, | 

Who oft puts a Footman inſtead of a Lord 1 


What tho' ſhe endeavour new Conquelts to make; 
-In this too ſhe mimicks the Tools of the State; 
Whoſe Aim is alone to get a good Stroke, 
While all her Concern is her 8 ouſe for to joke. 


Then when 8 


; Nature quite dry, 


She weary with Labour contented does lie: 
\ Then awakes in the Morning ſo treth and ſo keen, 
I. ſo bappy a Ruſtick then who'd be 7 Queen; 
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